SOME EASTER CUSTOMS.

A DAY CELEBRATED ALL OVER THE
CHRISTIAN WeKLD,

Flower-Ilecorations, Nest-Iunting, and
Oiher Enster MMiorsions- A Proity Poem
and an Eatertalning Story.

Forgot-Mo-Not: An Kaster Poem,
Chett [s risen, good Friday 1s past,
And Joy has come after forty daya’ fast
The resurrection is for rich and poor,
For youny and old, for sveriuore,

To enjoy springtime’s benming hours,

To gathior pature's Jovely flonera,

e poople go forth at carly morn,

*T'he church with garlands (o adorng
Ench oue Urings » glil on the alusr w lay,
For this 1a the holy Easter I'ay.

HBut sce! sl child with tenrful eyes,

Her Little henst brosklog with pltifokorfes

=My littlo otic, why wre your oyos full of tear?
Conie, dariing and tell e all your fears,

Oh, father! T, too, sought my offecing ; but

1 found not & single foiget-me g - .

=There, thor, be quiet ! the Lot bolps (n reed,

He kvows thy besst and takes the will for the
sl |

Thy pure love, my little tot,

15 the dear Lord's forget-me-not.®

Thus speaks the father, but the chill weeps
sifl] minre,

And plealing, deaws him ones more to Lhe door.

They swwek agnin up and down the lnke,

But spring is only partly awake,

Now, as they return at the eloan of dnx
Thev meet an ald boggar hiard by the way,
Wringing his band aad bowailing s oo
“Take pity, my child, aud forgel 1oe noi.”
The child looks up with a =smile aml a toar
Anthe flower's trie uwaniog oorpes |

Bhe clanps from her neck s clinin of g

And gives it to him with joys untobll

The chaln was of tiny, golden huds

Each bolding in its oulyx the forget-une
“They lhught me.® shoe eavs, “what 1 had torgot,
That the poor man is the Lord's Torget-ane.not,”

nta

The ebild becams queen of greal res
And torget-tne-nots atill adorn b
For to hundreds shie gave thelr anily
Maria Therves, the groat and goml,

Enster Cuastonmis.

HE sacred
Easter hus

fostival of
been appros
priately termed the
*quesn ol festivalz.,” It
ling been observed frowm
the foundation the
Christian religion, and |
celobrated I evary part

—0f the Christinn workl
Ve~ with great soleiunity and
o | devotion,

o The flower Jdecarations

~ of the Homan, of the Eng- |
lish, and of the Amerie
churches on Faster
X | !ll""" i : nny ot h \r
nation:; but the
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the Easter egg has not yot beconie universal
and is pot nowrly as prefty as the nest-
bunting as dese:ibed In our Easter story.
Again, the gathering of wild flowers for an
Eastor offering, whieh is practiced overy-
where in the southern part of kurop:e, nnd
which our poom “Porget-me-not” T
tilully deseribes, is cortalnly an ndmirable
idea,

A few years ago tho writor had the pleas-
ure of preparing an Eoaster egg hunt ot s |
young ladies” academy on the lu It
was o bright cold day, and al] that nature
could afford for decoration were biranches
of abor-vitn and a few of arbutus. These
woere quickly woven over fine wire into
delicate little nests, then eggs were biown
out by the doxen amnd on cach a pretty
Euster groeting was written and was tied
into the nest with white satin ribbon, to
which was attached a prettly decorated
Easter ¢ard In the form of Aftor
the nests had been well concoaled In every
nook and corner of the bullding, the young
ladies were invited to begin their hunt,
While they were rummaging u rustie wsble
wine lidd, that I8, instead of & cloth it wus
sproad with green branches. On thes
wore placed of pre in evaery con-
celvable mar r. b WHrs
scrambled, fried, broiled, poached, i
ed. baked, pruned, scalloped, edrried, and
}llt‘k!-'d oggs. In the ecentor was o huge
og cabin bullt of Easter cake ecut in strips.
At each plate was a cordial invitation that
the one who had boen fortunate enough to
find n nost was ontitlod 10 u seat,

Now the fun began, Many had found two
or three, others had pot found any; !hvl
lattor wore not antitled (o » the tabie,
and the former were not wi to give |
thom the prizes demanded. Finally they |
agreed that the unsuceesaful DNana should |
pay n dime for her nest; thus the
were oqually distributed und about one dol-
lar and Mty eents was collected for Hl-'l
poor, Alter th refreshiments the young
ladios danced the german and had a goene
eral good time, and they ununimousty -
clared that they had never known Eustor
‘,,‘.. before. We will close this desceription

iy giving our readers afew hints for golor-
ing Easter egy For bright red. boll them |
I eranberry jules; for bright yellow, holl |
them with onlon skins; for blue or purple, |
use the jules of proserved plums or binek |
eharries: for brizht weap them in |
splunch leaves, The old-fashlonved method

of boiling them wrapped In bright ealico is

very sutislaatory. i

Ap lar Eastwer custom {s stili in vogue
in tie North England, On Baster Day
the men parade the streets, with the priv-
lngo of "liing” every woman they meat
thron times [rom the ground and demand-
ing in puyment elther a kiss or u sixponce.
On Faster Monday the tables are turnoed,
thie women belng entitled to the chanee of
recovering their kisses or thoir sixponcos,
a8 the case may be,

Chambers' "Book of Dars® thus allades
to this custom of Hfting: “In Lancushire,
and bn Cheshire.Stlfordsuire and Warwiek
shire, and perbaps In other counties, Lhe
ridioulons custom of * lifting,' or * henving,'
Is practiced. On Easter Monday tha men
lift the women, and on Easter Tuesday the |
women lift, or houve, the men. The process |
is porformod by two lusty men or women
Jolnipg thelr hands across oach other's
wrists: then, making the pw to bo
boaved sit down on thejr w they LN
him up uloft two or three times, and often |
earry bim severul yards slong the street
A grave plergyman who happenal to be |
[mnnim: along n town in Lancashire on
Laster Tuesday, and having to stay an hour
or two ot an lnn, was astonished by three
or four lusty women rusning into his room,
exsinlming they hud como 1o *1ift him.'
**To lift me!' reprated the nmazed di-
vina: ‘what can you mean 7°

"*Why. your revercnce, wa've como to
liit you. "cnuse It's Egster Tuosday.”

**Liit me becuuse it's Easter Tuesdny?
I dou't understand. Is there such o eustom
hora?’

“*Yes, to be sure; all us women was lifted
yostorday, and us lits the men to-day.
And In course [t's our rights and duties,*

“After & littlo further parloy, the reverand
traveler compromisod with his lalr visitors
for hall a erown, and thus escaped the

readed eompliment.®
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The Living Easter Fgg.

DY MER A, L. WALLACE

LL of you run, now, and
seek 10 vour hearis' con
C'leant, under tho goosabarry
bushes, behind the largs
troes, in the arbor, and
away oul on the moadow,
Hon, childrea! Lut keep
peace, Whoover Onds an
vge may eat It, but he
who with another scolts in
the same ploce, and then
begins {o quarre] over the
found egy, will be pun-
L'hel, nnd goes eniply,
nud, above all, he will not
recviva his Easter enke.”
It was a4 nolle peasant
womnin who spoke thus,
: e d ibose whom she ad-
dres od wors two NE 1 glhels of the age of 1
and 10 and two litile buy ., vne 123 and the
othar 4 yours ald
When the Lot sy falls lnd pa=and her
lips. the lttle erowd. whileh bad been kept

| ively;

| choosing
| tho

The leaves of the gooscberry and currant
bhushes to peap out and warm them-
selves i tho rays of the April sun, Appls
und plumb trees were arcayoed In inelr
white and rosy bloom. The Ulies of the
valley ulmmu.l by thousunds thelr tendor
white calyx and the lork thrilled & joyful
resurrection song,

“1 found 11" tMumphantly ocalled » voice
from the cvorner of the garden. and the
youngest girl, with beaming countenance,
eropt from under the gooseborey bush, in
the thick branches of whieh sho had dis-
covered n bright, speckled Eastor vge. Her
olider brother, whose seoreh had boon re-
warded only by an empty bird's nest. enlled,
“Yes, yes, | have tound two, no, three; ves,
one unider the bush. and, hurrab! there |
soo two bohind the dog house,”

Then the other Htue girl erled: “See this
boautiinl blue egg. 1 found @@ In the elder
arbor”

Only the voungest of the hovs stood with
aosnd fwee, just veady to ery; his lnege blsck
eyes staring lnto the sky, his little empty
hands folded behind him.
“Hans finds nothing and can sve
nothing.”

“Decanse Hans does not seek earmesily,”
siddl the youngest gicl, taking him gently
by the hund, "Como with me; I will help
you hunt,”™

Nhe led him awsny back of the garden,
whaore the old willow trees bounded the
mesdow,  Meanwhile the peasant woman
taking her knlting, weated hoersoll the
old log befors the bouse. walehing the
merry play of ber ehildren,

Hor husband, & muascular-bullt man in
the prime of Hohis mearsehauam §ipe in his
mouth, dressid In his Sunday coat

Ho soald plaint. |

with |

gilt buttons, made w (ne appoarance as he |

stepped out of the tront door, seating him-
sell at his wife's side, who greoted I with
n henrty "Well, you have como just rlght,
1t doesd onr henrtgood to see the merrimout
of our chillrven: thoy soem o complo
#cenn of nature oun this beautiful Easter
dav.”

"Yes,” he rospondad, "naturs s wonder-
ful and mysterious! It is incomprehiensible
tome how the sunbeama ean bring forth
the buds and llowers and clothie the flellds
in living green.® And after a pauso ho
nddod: “And yoi thers are muny peroplo
who nover mimire nature pod guareel with
fnte, ovon whin all around them s bright
und joyous*™

“You must have mot Claudins, and ho bhas
voxod you,” romarked his wife,

The man nodded,
somoebody stabbed moe whenever | moet thut
man, with his gloomy countounance and his
cyver cast down., He just esme snoaking
along ke u shrivoled -up molyg that can ot
enduro the light.”

*Waell, ovury one haus
perhaps his burden Is unusually
sinid she,

The peasant, puffing his pipe, replied:

“No doubt, but he owes the most of his
misfortune to his own imprudence, and he
hus to blamp himsolf for having to live a
lonely and cmbittered life.”

o the

his tronbles, and
heavy,”

tuke It bome,” remn: k"'l.”!r' nhdest,

“It nlway= socoms as if |

|

l

hgbpmwgdm loaves under the
olm trovs.

'm':alulhmwf'mm the
Ponsant woman,

“Father! mother! do some here! O, come
and see!® callsd lttle Anns Maria, and an
instant later all the ohildren vireled around
tho plls of leaves, thelr fuces exprossing
the groatost astonlshment,

“Come, let us see what it Is,” urged the

It onn be nothing very mueh;

a doad mole, s hedgo-hog, or somothing of

that sort.” replied the peasant, slowly ris-
ing and preparing to follow her.

A low momonts later they bhal reached

the spot.  The sight which haro prosentod

ftsall throw them Into constornntion, In
the centar of the pile lay s lovely litils
child, perhaps nine months old, wrappad In
an old geay woolen shawl, The old man’s
faoe lookeldl like marble as he gazod at the
ebild, and Anosa Muia was on her kneas
Kissing mdl stroking the little thing, whilo
the oldest boy in his roguish way ealled,
*Oh. guod! Good old father Clsudius has
found o living Lastor egg—an nlce Hving
Fastor ogpe!”

*Vory true.” sald the peasant: “and now
the gquestion ls, who tonnd (177

“for shame!® sald his wite. “The
Lhing is to pavive the littls frozen body
Aund tuking the little thing Into her arms,
she Lage them all follow het inlo tha honse,
Thore she guivkly undoecsacd It and began
to rub the little limbs with econrse fann-l,
and from timo to thme she wet the dainty
lips with some spirits. Boon the Hittle
nngers bogan 10 move, 1 opened (s eyoes,
andd before the children had time to sxpoca
thelr juy by “It livea! It lHves!® it jolned the
chorus by n lowd ery.

“Get me some warm milks, qulek
the mother

Anng Narka was the first to alwy the com-
matd, while old Clhandins stood ke o petrl -
Hed skeleton, A fow miputes” mosle and
then the voles was hushod by long draughits
uf warm milk,

“Husband, will youn 1o anel
foteh the box packod with our baby's gur-
enis ¥~

N
i)

first

-

anid

2o the utile

sponer sald than done. There wns
evairything necdad to cloths the little found-
ling, even toa the Hitle At r it had
fadd its warm bath und was dressed, it went
pottid aslovp agnin.

“Johuny. wili voun lend baby vour erib to
sloop in’?

® ks stammared the ltls boy,

“But. mamma, the baby does not belong to |
us: Father Cinudius found it and ougit to

Mot h s

-

the luther, |
the child

*You are right, my boy.,” anid
"Futhor Cloudins. you will tuke
and enre for it well.”

*The Jdick Whut ean I do with
thing? I have no woman to tuke enre of i,
"What differan does that make? You
have nothing to cccupy vour time; you neod
s piaployment: It will do you good.”

O fudge! T have 1-1- nty to do without
tuking care of bables,  Your gir]l tensed me |
into the garden, and you have us mueh right |
toftus I, 1 SUY, add it to yonr stock: I'll
let you have It [or nothing.

The Impudenca of this specch aronsed }
the wife's temper. Like a flash she jumped
to her toet, and, with the child in her arms,
confronted the old muau, saying:

the

)
ns

"GO0OD OLD FATHER CLAUDIUS HAS FOUND A LIVING EASTER EOG,

“Do you know, Anton. 1 think vou might
tell me a little more about the history of
this man. How did it happen that he turn-
o4 his own son oat of doors? You know I
wiis sick st thaet time and have never hoara
the story minutely, What made the old man
pend his only ¢hild ont into the wide waorld
und forbid him ey his threshold
agnln?”

rto cross

vou see, Gertrude, this is the way It
eame about,”

The peasant seratehoed himself o Hitle he-
hind the ear, watehing the thick clonds of
RmMOoke as they o froin his pipe into the
clonr spring atr, and, laying the pipe down
beside him. he bogun as [olows;
must still remombaer

“lou H matters
slood in our houss last Octobor,

“Alus! 1 shall nevor jorget tha 24 of Oe.
tober even il 1 Hve to the duy of Lthe Resur.
roction™ replied the wite with a deep sigh.

L tuink the full of 1813 will e remembered
hy every eitizon of Lolpsie and especially
by our poor community and all the other
villages., Theterrible shooting stil sounds
in my ear, and [ still soem 1o hear the lam-
entations of the wounded nnd the S roans
of the dving. It was the misorios we had
to endurs that throw mo on my siek bed,
You, and the worst of It all waus that Napo-
I»on Bonapurt® [oresd our soldiors to fight on
the Freneh sido, But on tue 1Sth of Octuboer
thay peresived thet the Unlted Georman
Statos wore likely (o victorious,
und they went over to thews In large num-
bers,”

The peasant woman nodded, and after a
ghort panse the man continuod.

“UChimdius was known #o be 4 AWoOTn ans
omy to the French and thelr frivolous Em-
puror: buot his son Fredario, contrary (o his
father's wishes, followed the hole-capped
felons and their avaricious captain., They
had hnd many s hot dispule on the wubjeet;
bt naver a real falllng ot until the
mand caome that Froderie, who was a sol-
dier, should aguin joln the nrmy. Instesd of
his own ocountry he joined
French, snd even with a light
heart. The old man almost dind with grior,
bt he eonuld not help himsell, und had to
submit

*Well, ns the day of the rebellion drew
nigh. and the fortunes of the Freoch hegan
to waver. the old man réjoloed with us; but
alas! his joy soon come to griel. On the
evening of Oetober the 19th a littls troep of
fugitive Frenchmen pussed through our
villoge., and nmong them was brederic.
Heo had refused tho opportunity to go over
to the United German acmoy and had re-
mained with the many wounded, He, being
hardly able to keep on his feet, ¢ame to lils
fathor's. Bo a nelghbor relates, who saw
and heard avervthiog., The old man tarned
bim nway with the bitlerest ouraes, threat-
oening even to expose him If he ever showed
hia tnce wealn®

*0), baul, hard-heartad old man!™ exelaimed
the pensant womnn.

“Yes, It was outrageoustoexpose his own
fleah wnd blood to destruetion, and yot he
had just canse to bo lndignant.”

The woman glaneed one side, and sald
“Hush! there he cames up the rowd. Bee
how his poor, bent lgure eraeps mlong. ™

“Yes, there he Is nguin, the old grumbles.”

*But say, do they not k now what became
of Frederis?-.whether he perished or is st i
alive "

“Ihave not heard the partieulars. Bome
any he died, others think that they saw him
in this eountry soveral weeks alter that
ernel treptmont.”

“Juat k.,” =ald the
Anna Maria bas ventored to conx the
oross<look'ng old man Into the garden.
Sho nlways trles 16 ehoor him np; she caa't
bear to sen asyone unhappy. [ do belleve
sha will suceved. FEeeo how eagerly nhe
pulls him slong! There—there he goos
with hor; and now yon can continne your
slory.”

“Isn't sho a ecunning little girl? The old
man s setunlly belping her to hunt ogass”

Evary nook anl corier in the garden hud
been rummag-d throogl. when she drew

()
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"Now, seo here, Father Claudius! you know |
very well that we bave onr hands tull, und |
can hardly make both ends meet. Yon have
s ple moans, and, being the Under, the law
will farse vou to tuke enre of the ehild.””

“he lnw force me tiracious! who oy
heard of such o thiug? 1 won't take cure
of It No.not 1! Nobody knows where it
came Irom, and the little bastard can go o
the or-lioysn.”

While this dispute was golng on the ¢hil-
dren umused themselves examining the old |
razs in whilch the ehild Lad been dressed,
und just ns Father Clandius ha ] linishied his
declurution the eldest Loy pleked up sn old
green shinwl whieh had enveloped the poor
lttle infant and kept ft from freezing to
deattt, und a8 ho waved it in the alr for o
banner of victory a pleca of paper foll at his
mother's feot, |

*Ha! in! Father Claudins, nod fast! |
What 13 this? Let's s« l"l':‘i.-l-‘- ft will
a clue." She had picked up the
mesaagoe and read as follows

“This eertillos that this is
child of Mary Louisa Terre, law ul wite of
Guoorge J. Claudius.  The fathor was Kilhed
in the last battls, and the mother, on her
death-bed, 0L the Infaut to the care of a
miutual friend of her and hor husbinnd's

Iy, with tho request that. Il possible,
oudld shoull by converved 1o his grand-
father, Isaae Clandius, of Leipale

*Rnowing tliat the owner of
Is un intimale fiend of the oid centleman,
and also being wssored theat the ehildren
would huve thelr Easter huut, we coneeal
the litthe tronsurs in the soft bad of lenves,
where wa belleve [t will surely bo found;
and In this wuy we relleye ull §
responsibility without exposing our naimes
and hope that you will Kindly deliver it to
the right owner, Isnae Claadins, who by law
in duty bound to tuke care of It us his
pon’s ehilg.®

“I'hat is a put-up jobh.
off & dozen ehildlren on
serenmad the old man,

“Hold an; hoere ks some more!
contingsd:

“"Meanwhile we shell not loss our intarost
In the orphan, and should any diffoultios |
arise we will boldly come tlurward and tuke
the child's part,

"Sineorely your true friend, -

“Ihere now; tuke the suild and be off to
your cotbuge, quick as possibla”®

fofore the old man ecould say boo, he
felt himsel! pushed out o doors, with the
ohilld fn his aoms and & bottle of milk fo his
cuont pe wkiel,

Being afrald of becoming the langhing-
stook ol the passers-by, e nastencd home
ns fnst na Lis tottoring lmbs would carry
him.

Half an hour later, when the peasant
woman was sure she hind given the old man
time enow h to bethink himsel , sho took
another hottls of mi'k and eversthine that
wWas necessary to complets the buby's out-
fit. and went over to see what the old man
wua doing. As she drew near the house
she heard the haby crying | ititully, rhe |
hnstencd as much as possl lo, and, oponiog |
the door abruptly, 1ound the old mun pecing
the floor %o one derdoged. the milk trlek-
ling from ove of hix eoat talls, while the
ohild lay on the hard table, calling for at-
tlention.

“What's the matter? What have you done
to baby "

The poor man had not heard her some,
andd atl the sound o hor voloo arpearcd (o
be frightencd aat of his wits, “Wiy—why,
nothing. lput the thing on the table. |
SUppos. you could ing no salter pluon® |

“Vake it npthisinstant, and walk with it!1*

o silently obeyed, for he felt it was no |
use to oppose hor; but he took the ehild up
In such an nwkward munner that she waa
ohliged to adjust 1t properly In hls arme.
Then she made him trot up and down,

“Where s the milk I gave you ¥

*What milk:*

*Thie bottle of milk T put into your pooket.”

Then, lor the B:st time, he saw how b
had sprinkled the floor with the contents of
the smusbod Lulte

nr

LA
give us
the lagitimate |

his parden

aurselves ol

s
They conld palm
mo in that wayl”

And she

":w-a.uumlw g‘:‘-&nnt?&rﬂ-&u‘
muan nroe A1] II':O“"» w
another mu. for that which I gave you

Then she gave bim s lesson In nureing the
child, Bhe repoatod her visitsa every day.
and trained him so well that he not only be-
cama attached to his ward but also to his
businenss,

As tho ehild grow to the cunning age
whoen It could say "Grandpa, grandpas,” It
brought baek to him all the soones of his
married lHfe, and it was only then that he
realized that hlesidngs often come In dis-
prulse, nnd that God doos not always punish
according o our transgressions,

Ho coukl not bear the ehild ocut of his
sight s moment. As she grew up to girl-
hood he beg adged even the hours she bl
to wpend ot sehool, But against his ow,
wish ho was destined to become grand-
fisthor wnd great-geandinther, nnd bhad
pleasurs of soeing hils name eatablished fop
geunvrations Lo come,

Frost-Prool Flowers.

It is posgible, even in onr northern
tior of States, to have out-of<door blos-
somns from April to November, by a prop-
er selection of varieties: Ibnt how fow
there are awong the multitude of Hower-
lovers in them that can abtain snch a
desirnble condilion of things, There
are so many that miost and will have
tlowers of some kiod, that have to do
the best they ean with the varieties
thut drill ther POssession | aud
afser they have nursed their petted
darlings into blossowing freely, how
often they sigh, some emrly fall wormn-
ingg, to find them all blackened by the
frosty bhreath of o single mght, ia spite
of the most eareful covering

Rutus Choste once  seid, 8] eaking of
New England’s elimatic  variations,
“that they were sure of ninety days'
Orn '.--‘:I.fln‘l'.“ & we of the Northern
States are of onr bloowing season ; but
wost fflower cultivators find it all too
brief, for without special sdvantages
but few can get their aunuals aud bed-
ding-plants to blooming freely before
the widdle of July ; and we all know to

into

| our sarrow how often there ave frosty

nights in the middle of Beptember.
“Fxperience is & good teacher,” if a
denr one; 1t often takes _many failures
and hard knocks to get any kind of an
idea into our heads: this oceurrad to
me this full, after all the®hard frosts
amd flirts of suow  w ayv anto October,
while looking at my flowor-beds. For
the pink and purple verbenss, petunias,
red cateh-fly, sweet alyssum, pansies,
and donble chamomile were blooming
as brightly as if they had not been froz-
en stiff so many times; snd even the
first of November, one of the neighhbors
liad o bed of ]illl']ll-‘- ten weeks' stocks
as brillinnt as if skies
smiling over them. While looking at
them the idea struck me very foreibly
that by planting such hardy varieties
the blooming season might be extended
a month or more, which would be quite
a consideration to flower-lovers. We
shonld find it hard to give 'Il.!l:l“ our
tender beanties, and do not uru-lgullu-m
their care; but the varioties named are
beautiful enongh at any season to satis-
fv most people ; proven frost-proof qual-
ities ave & strong ttem in thetr favor.
(f conrse, to have a niee-lookivg bed
in the full all the varieties in it should
be frost-proof, and to keep them in a
blooming condition the withered tlowers
may be clipped during summer; but o
L
woek will be sufliciont
land -fi"-fu,-il'f'fp.‘_

sulpmer

minntes’ use of the scissors ones

for that.

ey

Port-

Like to Be Humbuzged.

"ha' “hl‘l:l"\l' III"IJIHI'!\'V‘ l] » not llr'-
]I'-‘-'-‘ in dissection sod there 15 no body-
Thev believe that the
of thought, that the

snatching here,

‘ the seat
in the
gall bladder is the seat
For this reason the i1
Ligors are enten ]'-".' solidiors to ih.-!.i!"l‘
them with conrage. The Chineso

Heart 1s
sonl Oxists
of courage.

i

lii“."

tor ranks no higher than the |-|ri|'mr_v |

skilled workman. He gets from 156 to
20 u yvisit, and he often
patients on copdition that he will cure
them within a certain time or no pay,
He never Ptlelts ¢x-
capl Lelind & sereen, and he does not
PRy second visit unless invited, His
pav is called “golden thanks,” and the
orthodox way of '-l-.'nl'i'.ng it to him s
wrapped in red paper. The dentists
leok upon pulled testh as trophies, and
thiey about with neckluces of de-
eaved teeth about their necks or with
them
sticks
from a worin
are a set l-f !‘-‘Ilihh‘ dostors \I»II.U 1|:1l.Lu‘
n busiae of extraciing these worms,
When the perve iy exposcd they tuke
this out and eall it the worm, and when
1t T]u-l\ nse O -li;.'hi of-hand Ir‘\' which
ﬂu-_‘- make the
tuin worias, which they show them,
came from their tecth, 1 have heard
persons tell of Chinamen who claimed
to Linve had ten worms taken from their
months in a siogle day, and 1 saw a
woman actually at work upon a patient
in the street here. Chion 1= as full of
superstition as the West Indin islands,
:\'u] :Iu' Irnnf-l-' 11!kf to b h‘l‘-.i.ill.:_,’}:-‘tl
guite a8 wall here as wedo in Ameriea,

Frank . Carpenters letler from
Sh Jl:f}ll‘f‘

cents tnkes

LR | h'.n !!".ll'-ll"

o,
g0

strong

Toothache 1a supposed to como
in the

patients believe cer-

Carl Pretzel’s Philosophy.

Yoost gif u cord of good hickory-nut
wood to der poor, nnd vhien vou vas
goue Lo dot Borneo abofe vou will find
vourself ont dot it has been re-corded
dhere also,

Yon can gadder a crops of “vild onts™
yoost so good in der gas light as eny
odder man.

Dhem shpirds abofe ockuby dheir
times in  readin  obiduary nodices.
Dhem shpirits below vas set em nb,

Dond nefor shteal, or youn got der
shmell of brimshlone abowt your pan-
dyloons pooty gwick.

Some mens may zlvays been around,
but dhey vas nefor shgware,

Der reason vhy fder boys dond got
der mitten so much now, vas heenuse
der gals dond can knit.—Sunday Na-
lional.

Jupteran astrology was eultivated by
the Chaldeans awnd transmitted to the
Egyvptinns, Greeks, and Homans., 1t
was much i vogue W France in the
time of Catherive di Medicis, who was
marriod o Francis L of France in
1563,

Tar first printing press in Ameriea
was set up at Cambridge by Stephen
Pay, in 1630, .

were |

liver, and that the |

bladders of |

BILL NYE SEES CHICAGO.

SURPRISED AT THE CULTIVATION
AND REFINEMENT ME FINDS,

Like Other Distingilshed Visitors He De-
seribes  the Stock-Yards — His  Tender

Il.u-rl Girows Falnt ut the Sights Me Wit
nosses During o Conversation whh Mr,

C

Arwnaur,

OMING here as 1
did from New York
I was agreeably sur-
priscd to note the
cultivation and
finement one
here nt the
unexpected 1 O -
wents, I came to
Chicago (from the
East) fearing that
I wonld be shocked
and pained almost
constantly by the
rudeness and ignor-
ance of the junsses,
And [ hate to
shocked. 1 have
been reared so carefully that a few
shocks would be fatal to me. Our
people were extremely refined and
high strung. BSeveral of my ancestors
drove their own teams and hanled
freight from the depot. We are =
hanghty raco, and when irritated
wonld tight for onr honor or anything
else that presented ftself,

The Nyes extend back into the past
for hnndreds of vears. They have oe-
cupied every position of trust all over
the pages of the grocery history of their
country. We will not brook an af
front, and the man who looks askance
at us may be found on the following
day carefully looking over his vitals,
removing sand from them, and trying
to replace them in their former posi-
tion on the program.

And so I was as pleased as a child
when I entered this rough Western
town, so far removed from the great
thought empomums and brain works of
the thinking and tidy East, and found
w0 muech real merit, =0 much that we
are fond of in the East, yet hardly ox-
pect to find so far West, where
thing is, O! so ernde, and O ! s0 coarse

Among other things I bronght my
pajomas with me, and n finger-bowl. 1
did not think I would find any finger
howls out and I must have mo
finger-bowl or 1 sicken and fade away

There are some real good stores here.
st Eastern people who may he hesi
tating about coming here heennse thore
is no good place to trade need not hesi-
tate anv longrer,

1'e-
B
st

III'

every-

IT i1 L
not boeen

' can

“"ulll'tl'.' here, too, 1s ;_'nnl]
ool  that, far, 1 have
pressed to enter it much, and =o
see that it 1s ot s0 mixed as
been told 1t was at home

'The Chicago River is one of the most
desalate and and streams
observed. It has the same soiled

)

|

hive

and

troubled bosom that one somoetimes sees |

in the lower walks of life, and it moves

very, (), so very deliberately, like noman '

to the train (o mest

mother, knowing that she does not ap-

prove of him
'wo l:.l.n}'ll

ol

three hundred and
cigrlitv-two thousand cows wera 1mads
widows here last VOar, Five thonsand
pigs per day also bite the dust after
having emitted 8 plercing shiriek, One
soes the pig gayv, froliesome, and with
life before him Anon we find
cold in death., His ehest has a large
hole du it and a big, big chip gives his
mouth o hard, set look. It 15 awfnl
And vet to see Mr. Armonr there with
‘,1 !"ll';'."tl 'I'Iil above illl" lII!I!'l-
ded elbows and the tips of his red

cls just showing roguishiy

] s 1! AR LR

TH".
vour heart, “Here isa cold, ernel man,”
He flits here and there nmong the work-
men, looking now at the hresst-bone of
a Quiney shote to see if wo will have
an open winter, and then going on to
where he is trying to keep up s eob fire
under o hogshead in which he is

upon strings or tied to |

hhﬂil. and there I

NYE'S PLEASURE AT SEERING
BOWL.

hams, “And are von fond of vour
work, Mr. Armour?” 1 asked, as he be-

A FINGER-

gan to pull out the chin whiskers of an |

“Indeed 1 am,” he re-
alinost like play to
At first it made me tired and

adult
plied.

me now,

hog
lt"

Keems

I vearned for somethiog more remunor- |

| alive, but at 'ays real well now, and
thongh I feel weary at night as I get
home and put on my other clothes [am
sustained aml soothed by the blesaod

find T have made 3,000,000, and that
is worth making a sacrifice for, f
courae itis ]l]t'uwl!‘ah-r towrite ”lnm;:]lls
for the paper and

orary than it is to sssassinate hogs all
day and go home smelling like a lard
rendering recitd#l, ot literature is not
so remnnerative. 1 am therefore con-
tent. My lot may not be so fragrant as
yours, but it is not after all an undesir-
able nne.” He then buried his gleam-
ing blande in the wateh pocket of a large
eern hog, nnd s he began to unravel
the digestive cconomy of the poor brute
I turned aside and hid my face on the
shonlder of & young lady that stood
near by, I am a brave manina great
emergency, but when my honor is not
at stake my heart ia just as tender as it
oun be.

I speak of Mr. Armour’s works he-
canse it is customary to do so. People
who come to Chicago from the East at
onoa ropair to the pork centers, and,
baving seen them, t'u-_\' write a lettor
[ about the matter and go home,

An old Chicago b#iness man who
{ has $1,258,800.2) more than 1 have as
| T write these lines, said tome: “You
| see, with about a million of people

I have ever |

bis wife's

him |

wath, vou would find it hard to say in |

smoking some of his justly celebrated !

nssurance that at the end of the vear I |
| have been planted,

woar yvour good |
clothes every day and eall yoarself lit- |

here, you must remember that the
larger number are by birth Eastern;
so we claim, Mr Wye, to know as much
ws the Eastern people and what we
have lea=aed since we came West be-
sidos.”

“That may be true,” I said in a tone
of gentle cast irony, “but when you
come West you lose that cool, eulti-
vated look of refined vacnity which™we
of the East constantly dote on. Wae
do not like that in yon, It is real
conrse. Yon say ‘Hullo!" and trest
strangers politely withont knowin
| who they are. That is where yon fno
votrselves in the West. Wae Fastorn
people resent your ensy way of getting
aoguainted with people on trains and
in public places and treating thom hos-
pitahly, You shouldn't do that. Yon
ought to be more coy until people
ulentify themselves, Don't you know
that o man with the slightest tinge of
intellect can get along first-rate so-
cinlly if he will preserve an air of
linntenr and reserve instead of your
{ off-hand bonhominy, as we say in dear
old Franee "

It is easy for the observer to readily
trace the evolution of culture without
going out of the ears. Leaving San
Francisco yon are on good terms with
evervbody, from the engineer to the
renr brakeman, within twenty four
hours. The California Senator divides
his lnnch and cigars with the homeward

HOW A SHOTE GETS HIS WHISKERS SINGED

bound Bostonian, and the San Francia-
millionaire plays whist with the
bead-eved humorist. Crossing the
Missouri River the airof euriosity man-
ifests itself, followed east of Chicago
by a falling off in the rapport and per-
sitlage until between New
York and Boston the stranger feels the
spme air of cordiality that Mr. Enoch
Arden did when he got home, late at
night, looked in the window, and went
wway, BiLL Nye.

bin=iness,

The Deth*s-Nead Moth,

A s«hort time before the ontbreak of
the French Hevolation there appeased
in Enrope & large moth, bearing on
the boek of its thorax a hiideons denth's
It had been imported into
Europe with its native 1»14:11. the o
tato,

It was not
this
troved and devastated
hwes, feading on the honey it nlan
dered from them. It :“.n;a]uul down
in the dead of night, making havoe of
the hive, aod resistance was in vain, as
| the stings of the bees conld not pene-
trate the soft, downy covering of the
moth

The of bees tried warions
means to prevent the onslavght of thia
tervible enemy, bt all in vain, and at
last the bees solved the problem them-
_.e-l'.a---,

Thex built a wall of wax with loop-
holes in it suficiently large to allow
th to pass but not large
enongh to admit their enemy.

In appearsnce the death's-head
moth is large and dark-ecolored, with
vellow markings, and measures ahout
tive inches from tip to tip of its ex-
toendid wings. On the thorax o?
mididle portion of the body are pale
markings, representing a  hideons
death’s head, heuce the name of the
lnsect.

The ecatorpillar iz greonish yellow,
with black spots on the back and cross
lines of blue aund white, It isour eom-
won potsdo worm,

Oune of the strange charncteristios of
this peenliar moth isa plaintive, squeak
| ing sound which it wmits, the manndt
{of its production having as yet no sat-

isfactory explanation.

On accomnt of the piratical markings
| on its thorax, it has always been re-
| garded with superstitions dislike and

aversion.

In Manritins a superstition prevails

that it sheds & dost from its wings
that canses immediate hlindness if it
| falls upon a person. For this reason,
when one of the moths enters a hahbi-
Fiation a seene of coustornation ensues,

The chrysalis is quite iuteresting,
somewhat resombling & jug in its
shape. The long handle is commonly
supposed to be the tail of the insect,
but is in reality the tongue-case, This
latter organ—the tongne—is of extra-
ordinary length, to enable it to reach
| after the honey in lowers having a deep

corolla, A Mudagasear species has a
tonguoe 94 mohes 1n I--t!;{”l.
The chryealis is frequently found in
digging in the ground where potatoes

Noble M, Eber-

'.‘".t!l.

long before it was found
ll'.}rl!'.tll.*-}ln\l;l'.f;: 1nseet

the Ilnves of

that le-

OWners

qmselves

hart, £h, D,

A Fateful Ring.

A ourions story is related from Mad.
rid in explanation of the misfortnnes
which have lately afflicted the roval
honse of Spain. Tt nppears that ihu
root of the mischiel is a fatal riog of
quite medieval deadliness. The late
King Alfonso XII. gave it to his consin,
Mercedes, when he was betrothed to
her, and she wore it dnring the whole
of her short married life. On her death
the King In-vm-nl-ml it to his grand-
mother, the Queen Christina. She

I-liﬁl very soon after, when it passed to

the King's sister, the Infanta del Pilar,
who at once began to sicken, and in a
few days breathed her last. Alphonso
then handed it to his sistoran-law,
Christina, the youngest daughter of the
Duke of Montpensior, but in three
months she was also dead. His Majes
now resolved to retain the baloful jowe
in lis own keeping, but he, too, soon
fill o victim to its mysterions malig-
wancy. By order of his widow it has
now been suspended by a chain around
| the neck of the statue of the Maid of
: Almwdena, the petron saint of Madrid,




